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was a general order that all such, men were to be seat to
Lepel, in Lithuania, where they were to receive horses that
were expected from Warsaw. I was preparing to obey this
order, when I heard that the dep6t at Lepel was choked with
dismounted troopers in great want, and having nothing to do,
since no remounts had arrived. I therefore took it upon
myself to send all my dismounted men direct to Warsaw under
the command of Captain Poitevin, who had been wounded. I
knew quite well that I was contravening the regulations, but
in an immense army transported to such a distance, and placed
in such unusual circumstances, it was physically impossible
that the administrative staff could attend to the requirements
of the troops, It was therefore necessary for a regimental
commander often to act on his own responsibility; so General
Oastex, who could not give me an official authorisation,
promised to wink at what was going on, and I continued as
far as possible to act on this principle, until the troopers
whom I sent to Warsaw gradually amounted to 250. After
the campaign I picked them up on the Vistula, all newly
clothed, well equipped, and with excellent horses, and they
formed a capital reinforcement for the regiment. The dis-
mounted men from other regiments who were collected at
Lepel to the number of more than 9,000, overtaken by the-
retreat of the troops on the way from Moscow, were nearly all
taken prisoners or died of cold on the road; yet it would have
been easy to have sent them during the summer and autumn
to Warsaw, where there were in the depot plenty of horses-
only wanting riders.

I had a good month's rest at Luchonski, which helped
forward the cure of the wound that I had received in July at
Jakobowo. In that camp we were well off from a material
point of view, but very uneasy about what was going on in
the direction of Moscow, and we very seldom got news from
France. At length I received a letter from my dear
Angelique, in which she announced that she had given, birth
to a boy. Great as was my joy it was mingled with sad-
ness, for I was far from my family, and though I did not
foresee all the dangers to which I was shortly to be exposedye awaiting future events. The troopers of my regimenthat-
